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defend his middle way with any less of fire and vigour
than the 'intuitionist' might employ to defend his ex-
cesses. Lloyd and Cawthorne are at least abundantly
alive: Churchill and Savage are capable of something
like violence. Savage becomes ferocious on the topic of
the law's partiality at Bristol, and Churchill, in The
Times, furiously condemns the pederasty of his day.
Smart attacks roguery in the notorious person of Dr.
Hill, with scarcely less power and perhaps an even
keener enjoyment; while the light infantry of Georgian
satire, Lloyds, Cawthornes, Ansteys, Masons, and the
like, skirmish actively on the wings to dislodge false
taste, humbug, and aesthetic deserters from the classic
camp.
III. MATERIAL AND ITS USE
If there were fewer follies then than now, the critics,
more vigilant, must have made the most of the matter
available. It is true that some quite worthy people were
called rogues and dunces for merely personal reasons.
Shadwell, in spite of Dryden, deviated into sense; but
CurlPs record is not savoury, and Blackmore proved
himself an ass. The eminent did not escape the rod;
Churchill, who loved neither 'old lords fumbling for a
clap' nor any other kind, was not only unremitting in
his attacks on Bute and Holland, but turned savagely
on Lord March and Lord Sandwich ('Jemmy Twitcher5),
When vices more than years have marked him grey;
though it must be admitted that his motives for reviling
Sandwich, with whom he was associated in the Hell Fire
Club, were largely private, if not indefensibly so. Be-